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~~~7Fe Tragedy 

needes no indirect nor lawfull courfe, Ceuot 
To cut off thole that hane offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody miniflcr. 

When gallant fpring A braue Piamagener, 

The Princely Ncuice was ftrooke dead by thee. 

Mv brothers loue, the Diuell, and my rage. 

} Thy brothers lone, the Diuell, and thy fault, 
i-aue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Ohflfyou louc my brother, hate not me 3 
3 am his brother, and I leue him well : 

If you be hirde for neede.goebacke againe. 

And 1 will fend you to my brother giocefier. 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Y on are deceiued,your brother Ghtejler bates you. 
CU. Oh no, he I cues me^and he holds me deare, 
Goeyou tohimfrem me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

C A*. Tell him, when that our Princely father 
Bled his three formes with his vibforiousarme ; 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friendship, 

Bid CjloctFter tliinke on this,and he will weepe, 

Am. I,mildones,as he leffoned vs to weepe; 

Cla. O doe not flander him for he is kind. 

1 Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 
Tis he that lent vs hither now to murder thee. 

C/ 4 , It cannot be . 1 for when I parted with him. 

He hugd me m his armes, and fworc with fobs. 

That he would labour my deliuery. 

2 W by fo he doth, now he dcliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 

1 Make peace with God,foryou muft dye my Lord.' 
d** Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with Cod; • 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde, 

That thou wilt war with God,^ murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he thatYet you on 
To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed^/ 
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^/Richard the Third* 

sWhat Chaff wedos? 

r , -Rwient and faue your fomes* _ 

C v unt tiscowardly,and womanifn» 

✓y,. Not to relent,is beaftly/»uage*o<idiueUi(h ’ 

«, friend, I Ipie fame pi«y » jom lookes j 
oh'iftbycyeibe not a flatterer, 
cSmc thou on my fide and mtreate tor me r 
A°be«.ing Prince whatbeggerpitties not ? 

, Uta tnd thus: if this tvnl not feme . 

He chop thee in the Malmeiey but, 1 " the next roome. (#»#... 

V Abloody deed and defperately performd. 

How fain, would I like Pit*' wafl, my hands. 

Of this moil grieuous guilty murder done. 

i Why doll thou not helpe me • 

B y hearten the Duke [hall know how .flack thou art. 

e I would he knew that I had faued his haKher, 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flame* ^ 
i So doc not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body m feme hole, 

Vntiil the Duke take order for his bunalk 
And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out 3 and here I muft notftay. 

Enter King, Qtteene,HaJiings, Ritters 
King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Youf Peres continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expert an Embaffage 
From my Redemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen, 

Since I hane fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Ritters and Haftittgsf-dkz each others hand , 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue* ^ 

.R/.P,y heaueiyny heart is purged from grudging hate, " 

And with my hand I feate my true hearts loue. . . 

Haft. So thriue I as I^fweare the like* rruJii^ 

King . Take heed you dally not before your King, 

Leaft he that is thefoprearac Kin^ of Kings, 

Confound your lud den falsehood, and award 
Eyther of you'to be the others end. 
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